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me sharply, for I had plunged from the harmless triviality
of polite conversation into reality. I had touched the
deathless story of Qurna. He replied that he remembered
'Abd er-Rasul well as a man of over ninety, and also the old
man's mother, who used to walk about on two sticks until she
died at the age of a hundred and ten years. This story of
'Abd er-Rasul of Qurna is one of the most romantic that
I know.

A little over sixty years ago a number of wonderful antiquities
were sold quietly to tourists in Luxor. Many of them were
objects associated with kings and queens of Egypt whose
mummies had never been found. The authorities, realising
that a discovery of great importance had been made, set men
to watch, and eventually an Arab family, whose ancestors had
lived in an old tomb at Qurna since the Twelfth Century, came
under suspicion. Arrests failed to drag the secret out of them,
but, as usually happens in the East, someone made a clean
breast of it; and so the whole story came out.

It appeared that one day in the summer of 1871, 'Abd er-
Rasul Ahmad, when climbing the hills behind Der el-Bahari,
discovered a shaft which went down into the earth for
forty feet. When he descended to the bottom, he saw
that a tunnel, which proved to be two hundred and twenty
feet long, led from it into the mountain. He crawled along
and emerged in a rock-cut chamber. As the light of his torch
flickered over its contents, he caught his breath in astonish-
ment, for he saw a scene which even he, the descendant of a
race of tomb-robbers, had not considered possible in his most
optimistic dreams. The cave was piled to the roof with
coffins, mummies, and funeral furniture, whose gold decora-
tion glittered in the light which he held aloft. He did not
know it at the time, but he had stumbled by chance on a
secret cache in which the priests had hidden about thirty royal
mummies in 966 B.C., to save them from the thieves who
robbed the tombs of Egypt even in ancient times.

His joy must have ended abruptly as he realised that, in
order to move the heavy sarcophagi and to prise open the
cartonnage cases, he would need help, for that meant admit-
ting others into his astounding secret. After thinking it over,
he confided in his son and his two brothers. These four men